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WEATHER FORECAST

* Fair tonight and Thursday; *
* warmer tonigh, * •

1
PRICE ONE CENT.

A SACRED CONCERT SUNDAY

MOST OF G HERN CASTLE'S MUSI- 
CAL TALENT WILL BE INCLUD
ED IN THE PROGRAM TO BE 
GIVEN AT THE CHRISTIAN 
CHURCH. ALL CHURCHES JOIN 
SERI H E.

OFFERING TO HOSPITAL FUND

More Thun Fifty Voiees Will he in 
Choir. Mrs. Nellie Mill son Brown 
to Sing. Under Direction of Hurry 
Maxwell.

the evening's service.
Among those who will lend their 

assistance in making R a success are 
Mrs. diaries Waiter Brown of Chi
cago, who will sing a vooai selection. 
A choir of more than 50 voices will 
sing and there will be numbers by u 
male and aiso ladies quartette. Mr. 
Maxwell will have a solo and he and 
his wife will sing a duet. There also 
will be music by an orchestra of 10 
pieces.

Great interest is Jii'ing manifest
ed among the congregations of all of i 
the dburches and among the musical 
talent of 'the oily'and a most enjoy-1 
able and profitable service is assured;

PLANNING AN EXPOSITION width. A survey shows that the Don-

Mot EMENT ON FOOT FOR GIV
ING \ TWO DAYS’ ENTERTAIN
MENT FOR THE HENEFIT OF 
THE HOSPITAL FUND. C. K. 
WILLIAMS THE PROMOTER OF 
THE PLAN.

RUDELY A LOCAL ENTEDPRISE

RED MEN WIN AGAIN
AITuir to he Given in About

Weeks. To he on Friday and Sat
urday. Scheme is Well Thought 

j of by Business Meu.

ilichee into the street. No action 
wtU be taken on this, however. 
The side cellar-way takes up several 
feat more of the city's property. On 
the other side of the street Mrs. 
Lanimrs’ side stairway takas up sev
eral feet of the side walk space, also.

Mr. Lucas, who represents Mrs. 
laiiiumers. and Mr. Oouuer met with 
the board of public WTurks Tuesday 
night and discussed the situation. 
They again met wiith the buurd this 
morning and went to the buildings 
and Investigated conditions there.

I The result of the meetings was that 
Four itbe board ordered thaa both stair

REAL GAR HAS STARTED EDUCATIONAL ATTORNEY' HERE.

ways be taken away.

The Iiitcrurbun Makes Its Test Bun 
Wednesday lautviiig ludiiuia|H>lis 
at Noon. Bard Time on New 
Track.

--------------- »

AT CARIEHSBUR6 At 3 O'CLOCK

A PREMATURE CELEBRATION
On Sunday night at the Christian 

church will be given u Sarced Con
cert. All the churches of the city 
have joined in the project and the 
silver offering coUeclkm will go to 
the Hospital fund. Greencaatle is 
noted for its musical talent and al
most every one of its musicians will 
■take part in the Sunday night con
cert.

Although the program has not yet 
been definately arranged, by Harry 
Maxwell .who has the direction of 
the affair in charge. It Is assured 
that .many beautiful and well ren
dered numbers will go 'to make up

At Our

Fountain
You get the coldest drinks; 
you get the purest drinks; 
you get]the'nicest drinks - not 
a thing is left undone to serve 
our customers in a way that 
will please and satisfy them. 
Ice Cream in any quantity.

Jones’ Dru$ Store

Odd Fellows Defeated in a Game of 
Rase Ball Played Tuesday After
noon at Mrlyen Field by Score of 
U lo 2.

The Red Men are still undefeat
ed base bail players. Tuesday after
noon they proved their superiority 
over the Odd Fellows ut the great, 
national game by defeating them by 
a score of Gto 2. The contest was 
on the McKeen Field.

Both teams played go.xl ball but 
A he Indians had it over (their op
ponents and won without much dif- 
lieulty. Gibbons and Osborn was the 
battery for the Red Men and Ellis 
and Crawley for the Odd Fellows.

Plans are now being discussed 
among 'the business men of Greeucas- 
tle for an exposition to be given in 
about four weeks for 'the benefit of 
(the Hospital Association. The scheme 
is proposed by C. R. Williams, late ] 
general manager of the Tin Plate ! 
Mill, who proposes to take the mat
ter in charge and work up the en-

Y’outh, Who Was Laden with “Noise 
Packages,” Looses His Fourth of 
July Fireworks . Boy Slipped up 
Fro niBehind and Touched the 
Fuse, Bang!

Biff! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! 
Fizz!

He plans to have it purely a local ; ‘‘Hob, what’s the matter with yous 
affair, with Greencaatle and Putnam all.”

LETTER LIST.
The following list of letters remain 1 

In the postotfice uncalled for
Wednesday, July 3, 1907.

Mrs. Lizzie Borden, Master John 
H. Bailey, Mr. Mutt Lafferty, Mr. H. 
H. Molineuux, Mr. Ira Nichols, Miss 
Edgarda Piercy, Mr. Andy Sanford, 
Mrs. Blanche Todd.

In calling for the same please say ! 
'•fadvet ti«ed” and give date of Hat. | 

J. G. DUNBAR, P. M.

count ypeople at the head of every 
lH>obh and place of amusement.

The exposition if held will be on 
1 Friday and Saturday. Many atitrac- 
1 tions would be arranged and many 
novel and a mu.slog shows gotten up. 
The city will he decorated with 
lights and bunting and Hags.

Many of the business men were 
consulted this morning regarding the 
scheme and ail seemed lo be greatly 
pleased with the plan. If the sup
port of the business men will war- 
tarnt Mr. Williams will lake hold of 
the scheme and push it along. He 
will give atll of his time to the enter-

It was Pete, the little colored por
ter at the Commercial hoteJ, who 
asked the question. He did not do 
this, however, until after he had 
gained his equilibrium and compo
sure, caused by the'sudden explosion 
of galuit fire crackers, sky rockets, 
etc., which a minute before he had 
been carrying under his arm.

Cities along the line of Hie luler- 
utban are much intercsiUxl in (he 
UvH trip which the company has pian- 
ned for today. The car left ludiau- 
apoMs ad noon and was scheduled to 
reach Greenoastle at two o’clock. It 
was loaded down with officials who 
went along to see whether a regular 
two hour schedule os planned for to
morrow could be carried out. All 
ware provided with humpometers to 
measure the roughness of the new 
road bed, and gauge the possible 
speed for the future by the feelings 
of the present. The road is laid in 
heavy steel and rock balusled and 
will sometime ,doubtless, be an ex
cellent piece of track, but at present 
neither gauge nor balastiug Is ac
curate, and bumps are sure to result 

The Traction Company will ail 
tempt to establish a regular sched
ule tomorrow. As planned the cars 
will leaev here for Indianapolis 
every two hours beginning ut 5:25 In 
the morning and running till 25 p. 
in. with a lone care at It; 25. From 
Indianapolis they will leave at six 
and every itwo hours till t p. m. with

. H. Kinbrick, Attorney for the Pro
posed North and Houtli liiterurlmn 
Line Discusses Ordinance Present - 
ed to the Couneil, an<l Will Make, 
('haiiges in It.

Some cl lunges will be made in the 
ordinance presented to the elty eouu- 
nll some weeks ago by the Educa
tional Route officials who ask the 
U(se of Jackson street for their line.

E. H. Emrlck, attorney for the 
company, was here Tuesday night 
and went over the ordinance with 
several of the city officials. It was 
tihoruoghly discussed and upon the 
euggstitons of some of (the city of- 
heiuOs, Mr. Emrlck decided to change 
■lit in several places. He was given 
a copy of the franchise granted the 
Terre Haute, Indianapolis tic EJasrtern 
Traction Co., and will use it os a 
guide in making these changes.

FOR COUNTY PHONE SYSTEM
• v.

PETITIONS ARE BEING OIRCULAT 
ED AMONG THE KARMkJtH 
WHICH ASK THE COUNTY CoJ*!- 
MISSIONERS TO INSTALL A 
BOYKO IN COURT HOUSE.

NO TOLL FROM OUT DISTRICTS

Papers W ill Be Signed by Hundred* 
of Farmers Who Desire Fre» SAr- 
viee in to tills City. To Connect 
With all Independant Board*. .

LITTLE HOPE FOR US

Tin* Possibilities of u Federal Build
ing (iron Fainter as Prices Ad- 
vance. Experience of Other Cities.

The possibility of Greencaatle get
ting a federal building within the 
next few years i« growing fainter. 
When the site waat purchased It look
ed as if the building might be a thing 
of the not far diHiant future. Now 
this is scarcely coinddered possible.

A movement is on foot among (be 
Putnam county farmers and.'resi
dents of outside towns to bars a 
telephone board installed In tk* 
court house here to which would be 
connected all the Independant tele
phone lines in the county. Papers 
are now being circulated througtoaut 
the county pciinioning Che county 
commissioners to order that a board 
be installed.

The object of the meu at the head 
of the enterprise is to secure free 
service into Greencaatle.- Many of 
the independnat lines now have to 
pay tall fees u> talk to Greenoafiitle 
and some are unable to get connec
tions ad all. If the commissioners or-

"Go on there, now yous gone mint a car ait 9 p. ui. and 11:30 which

prise and It will no doubt prove a 
great success.

BEWARE OF TOY PISTOL
Police Court Gossip.

Charner Buis was before the ma
yor (this morning and fined $11 for 
intoxioaitlon. He paid the fine. Buis 
was arreHted l ust night.

my Foth of July.”
t ail happened Tuesday night. 

Pete was walking down Washington 
street with all his Fourth of July 
•’noise makers” under his arm. Some 
mischievous youth seeing a fuse 
slicking out behind slapped up and 
touched it with -a match Bang! Hi 
less time than it (takes lo tell Pete’s 
fireworks were a thing of the past, 
and he was a mixsii astonished and 
scared young mau.

Order Your Coal INow
FOR

Fall Delivery
Special Prices on Carload Lots

I am now prepared to take your 
orders for coal for fall delivery and can 
give you prices on

Anthracite Eastern Coal
Brazil Block Southern Indiana

'j *
It will pay yon to onlcr now. See me or telephone

John Riley

And Handle Giant Fire Crackers and 
Other Explosives With Care.

JOHNSON-JONES WEDDING

Phone 51 
715 South Main

Parents and children can not exer
cise too much care on the Fourty of 
July in their celebration of the na
tion’s birthday. Every Fourth has Its 
long list of easulaties, many of which 
would never have occured had more 
care teen taken by those celebrating I 
the event with lire crackers, roman 
candles and otliet; pyrotechnical dis
plays. Not only is the protnlscurous 
shooting of fireworks liable to bring 
injuries to those engaged in the sport 
but loss of property by fire starting 
from the fireworks very frequently 
follows. It is hoped that Greencaatle 
wdll have .a safe and sane celebration. 
This will be the case if no one will 
violate the city’s laws and ordinances 
relative to the shooting of fireworks.

TO-NIGHT AT OPERA HOUSE
Moving Pictures

Baby’s Outing Decazevill
STEREOPTICON: Far Aw y

MRS. PAULINE BLAKE HURST Wll I. SING TONIGHT

TO TEAR DOWN STAIRWAYS

Board of Public Works Orders that 
Sitle Walks on Vine Street be Y'a- 
cafed by Frank Donncr and Mrs. 
Claire Laiuiners. Meeting Held 
Tuesday Night.

The side collar-way to the Douner 
building and the side stairway to the 
building owned by Mrs. Claire ham
mers, on Vine street, must be re
moved. Botli -buildings face on Wash
ington street but have side entrances 
on Vine. Both of these entrances 
extend out over the side walk.

Now that the new side walk is be
ing built on Vine street the city- 
wants the walks to be the correct

One of the prettiest weddings of 
the season wus that of Miss Gladys 
Jones, only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
O. L. Jones, and Mr. John B. John
son, which took place Wednesday 
niKjirning at the home of the bride's 
parents. Only the Immediate fam
ilies of the bride and groom and a 
few of the bride’s most (intimate 
friends were present. The ceremony 
was ;>erformed by Rev. O'Huver ,pas- 
bof of Ixicust Street Methodist, church 
The parlor was tastefully decorated 
in daisies. The ceermony was per
formed before the bay window which 
wus banked with palms. There were 
no attendants. The bride wore her 
going away gown, a gray ^l.iid silk,| 
trimmed in valeudennes lace, black 
velvet ribbon and cut sdeel bullous. 
Her hat was black and white also.

After congratulations a three 
course luncheon was served. The 
dining room was elaborately decorat
ed with festoons of sweet peas. Mr. 
and Mils. Johnson left, immediately 
for Cedar Lake, where they will be 
a week. They will be at home after 
Aug. 1, at C4C Mortal! Ave.

The guests from out of town were 
Miss Bess Power, Indianapolis, Miss 
Zelah Morris, Kushville, Mr. George 
Johnsun, Cloverdule and Mr. Hurry 
Johnson, Chicago.

Miss Jones was a very popular girl 
at Butler College and her many 
friends there extend heartiest con
gratulations and best wishes. Mr. 
Johnson attended De.Pauw Univer
sity for a year.

should be popular with theatre par
ties. This schedule is advertised in 
the Indianapolis News as becoming 
effective tonirrow.

The ear was not on time. It reach
ed Plainlield ut one and left im
mediately for Greencaatle . Then the 
(rouble began. Just what it was we 
aae unable to say, but Hie party had 
only reached Curteraburg twenty min 
utos of ithree o’clock. In the miaen 
lime the company’s attorneys, the 
mayor and several citizens waited 
patiently, often gazing toward the 
place of the rising sun, but in vain.

Station Not Ready.
There was no place for the oar to 

go as the new station is far from 
complete. The roof Is ready for the 
skn;e, the wails ready for the plaster, 
and the whole ready for much work, 
but (there is no place for the weary 
passenger lo rest, uniss it be in the 
West Campus. Like the road bed the 
station will be a good one when 
complete, having the .linns of comfort 
and archlteotu-ruJ beauty, but this is 
yet to be.

Even in eases -where the appropria- d®1" that the board be installed vir- 
tion for the building has been made, 'ually all of the independant lines in 
a« at Bedford they are not to be ; lh« county—and there are many of 
built ,-as all bids were far above the them—will connect with the- board, 
appropriation made. In B.Mifoi-d 11 18 »aid that the petitions are bel^g 
atone was too expensnve, -and brick
was substituted, but the Bedfordites 
refuse -to take kindly ito the aubstitu- 
tion, and the building ma y not be 
built. At Bloomington the govern
ment can not find a site for the 
building, and no work will be done 
there. Report has it that the govern
ment will wait for the price of ma
terial and labor to go down before

signed by hundreds of farmers and 
residents of towns throughout tke 
county and that when they are prn- 
seuied to the commissioners they 
will be the most volumnous ever pre
sented to that body in this county.

Y’lsitliig Curtis—Finest Engraving.
100 cards, script style, and new 

plate, $1.50; 100 cards, from ydur
building any more federal buildings own plate, $1.00. Star and
in .small cities. crat Office.

Demo-
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MARRIASE Of OR. SEAMAN

I'opiilur University Professor and 
Miss Laura Owen Rice Wed ut the 
Home of the Bride in .Spriuglleld, 
Mass., Last F’riduy.

Fire works at the Owl and the Red 
Cross Drug Stores. H2t.
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Summer Prices for
Summer Buyers

Many shrewd buyers make it a practice to wait for the coining of 
the summer mouths and the “dull season” before looking for furniture 
bargains, knowing full well that the real bargains will come then.

The furniture bargain feason is here, now—arrived with the hot 
weat her.

Everything for the home can be found in our store now and at 
prices which will warrant yonr purchasing here.

WE FURNISH YOUR HOME COMPLETE

From July I to Aug. 15 our 
store will be closed each even
ing aL 6 ©’.clock, ex:epting on 
Monday and Saturday nights

fuSnishe^an^uneral' mKbro?
TELEPHONE HQ and I0H

12-M NORTH JACKSON ST.

$6.00 to iS.OO 
Some at $5.00 Comfort

The lines of The 
Stetson Shoe are re
fined and graceful 
in design and do not 
deviate from the 
natural curves of 
comfort.

THE

STETSON
SHOE

On last Friday at Newton, Mass., 
occured the marriage of Dr. W. G 
Seaman and Miss Laura Owen Rice of 
that city. The Springfield, Mass. Re
publican published ttie following re
garding the wedding:

A marriage of much local interest 
took place in Newton yesterday after
noon, when Miss Laura Owen Rice, 
daughter of Rev. Charles F. Rice, 
presiding elder of the Cambridge dis
trict of the New England conference 

the Methodist Episcopal church, 
was married to Dr. William Grant 
Seaman, professor of philosophy in 
DePauiW university of Greenest le, 
Ind. The groom was formerly pastor 
o.f the State Street Methodist church 

this city, and Dr. Rice was pastor 
of St. Luke’s Methodist church at 
that time. Following the uuiou of 
these two ohurobes Dr. Rice served as 
pastor of Wesley church, which was 
conupo-sed of tbesc orguizatious.

The wedding was quiet aud simple, 
and there were only about Ufty guests 
present. Dr. Rice, Pile bride’s father, 
performed the ceremony in the home 
at 3 o'clock, using the single ring ser 
vice. He was assisted by his brother, 
Frof. William Nor-Uh Rice of Wesleyan 
university. The bride wore a beauti
ful gown of -white crepe dechine, 
trimmed with lace. She wore a veil 
and carried white sweet peas.

Following the ceremony a brief re
ception ws held, and refreshments 
were served. The home was tasteful
ly trimmed with palms, ferns, daisies, 
buttercups, and other wild -and cut 
dowers.

Prof, and Mrs. Seaman left on a 
wedding trip last evening, and they 
will spend most of the summer In 
Nova Scotia. They .will live iu Green- 
castle, Ind., and they will Le at home 
there -to receive their friends after 
October 1. Prof. Seaman is a grad
uate of DePuuw university and the 
Boston school of theology. He receiv
ed -the degree of doctor of philosophy 
from Boston university. After leav
ing this city Prof. Seaman was pastor 
of Wesley Methodist church In Salem 
before he became a professor in De- 
Pauw university.

is not only free from strains and pulls from with
in, but withstands the wear and tear trom with
out, because it is made from the highest quality 
of materials obtainable and constructed with the 
utmost perfection of detail. The merest glance 
shows it to be The Better Shoe—close inspection 
brings out the reasons for its superiority.

Tull lines—all styles—all lasts.
For Sole by

SIMPSON HIRT

Four Hundred People
In Putnam county have opened saving accounts with

The Central Trust Company
We credit interest July and January 1 each year. Now is 

the time to start while you are earning money. You can wjth- 
draw any part or all your deposit on demand.

R. L. O’HAIR, President J. 1.. RANDEL
SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES TO KENT.

i
Secretary S

:
_______ i

'I'i ‘•I- . •V’ I •T. ^ . ’I’

$3.50 Meal Tickets

$3.00
UUINCH ISkJ

At the Star Restaurant, E. Side Square
(SHShoHSl®O®®<SHSHSHSK8)Q5®0lI

Wanted—Steam drill runnera. Ap
ply to C. A. Sims & Co. Wages $3 
per day. 6t76

MOVING PICTURES
A COMIC PROGRAM

How to Cure a Cold The Billiard Fever
The Herring Fishery (something good)
NEW SONG; "Sweetheart, come back to me again"

Don’t foil to si kit; it!

Evans Bros. Moving Picture Show
OVER RED CROSS DRUG STORE. Admiision 10 Cent#



The Diary of a Companion
By Alice Gay Judd

Value of the “Beauty Bath

t;

March S.—1 am not sure that I like 
hcins? a companion, Diary. I'm not 
fond of pin pricks. And madam treats 
me with such gracious condescension 
that it pricks every tiny globule of rev
olutionary blood in me into fine rebel
lion. Her granddaughter treats me 
as though aeons ago l might have been 
human, while the grandson acts as 
though 1 were quite human at the 
present time. 1 think, Diary, 1 prefer 
the grandson.

March 14.—1 forgot to tell you that 
there is one boarder here who looks 
as though with the proper amount of 
encouragement he might be coaxed 
Into congeniality. He is a young os
teopathic phycician, and I should judge 
from his expression at times that he 
experiences seasons of discourage
ment.

April 1.—Madam's favorite book is 
“Meditations,’’ essays on “Life.” 
“Death,” “Immortality,” and so forth, 
written in an old-fashioned, sentiment
al style. 1 shouldn't mind reading 
them to her so much, if I thought she 
meditated, but she doesn’t at all. Why, 
Diary, during some of the most sol
emn passages she is putting some 
Kind of paste on her face to prevent 
wrinkles coming!

1 had a long chat last night with Dr. 
Stefflns (that is the D. O.’s name), and 
am very much interested in the sci
ence of osteopathy.

April 10.—I discovered my mission 
today! It is to put people to sleep! 
As I read this afternoon I thought I 
heard a gentle snore! Two shocking
ly plebeian to attribute to madam, so I 
read on. But I heard it again, louder 
and more decided. I stopped reading. 
Madam promptly woke.

“Don't stop reading if I should go to 
sleep,” she said, “or I will wake 
up!”

O! Diary dear! Well, since I am 
paid for my services, I suppose I may 
as well read to keep her asleep, as to 
amuse her awake.

April 14.—I am afraid—I mean it 
must be that Dr. Stefflns is really 
building up a practice. He goes in 
•and out more briskly, with the air of 
« man who has something to do.

Mrs. B. told me confidentially that 
•one of his patients is a very rich 
man who is doing all he can to en
large the doctor’s practice.

April 17.—I met Dr. S. to-day as I 
was leaving madam’s, and he asked if 
1 didn’t want to walk home instead 
of riding. I had on a new spring jack
et, and I wanted to know how the 
cause of osteopathy was progressing, 
so I walked.

*T haven't seen you for several 
■Cays," I remarked as we started.

"Several days!” he answered. "I 
thought it must have been a month, 
at least.”

“Exactly three days since our last 
•disagreement,” I told him.

“Oh, do you count the days?” he 
asked politely.

Now, Diary, wasn’t that as mean 
as could lie to catch me so?

“How is your sick rich man?” I 
asked, not noticing his last re
mark.

“Very much better, thank you.”
“Don't get him well too fast,” I cau

tioned. “Remember the goose that 
laid the golden eggs.”

He laughed. “It's the other way 
round this time. The sooner I get him 
well, the larger my fee will be.” And 
be looked at me just as though he 
hail a sweetheart hoping and waiting 
for him somewhere, and I reminded 
him of her.

April 25.—This afternoon as 1 was 
leaving, madam's grandson invited me 
to go automobiling with him. Yes, 
Diary, 1 know I really shouldn't have 
accepted, but it was such a tempta
tion. But madam saw us! I 
■caught a glimpse of her face as we 
started, and its expression of pious 
horror rejoiced my heart, my bad, rev
olutionary heart. She may discharge 
me for it to-morrow, but she can't 
take away the joy of the ride.
( Dut my bubble burst, as I knew in 
my heart it would, for when I was 
handed out at my owm door, with all 
manner of care, and ran gaily up the 
steps, who should be standing there 
but Dr. Stefflns! He opened the door 
for me with the air of a Chesterfield 
and such a freezing manner that I act
ually shivered. But I should never let 
that young man know that he could 
make me shiver!

May 6—Great doings, Diary! I went 
to the opera last night, and fairly 
lost myself in the music. I left madam 
a little eailier than usual, and was so 
miserable I went over in the park to 
have it out with myself. Two big 
tears had just rolled down my cheeks 
when some one sat down beside me 
on the bench.

Presently the person beside me said: 
“A lovely afternoon, isn’t it?” It 
v/as Dr. Stefflns!

“Did you know that Lohengrin is to

A GRAVESTONE OF 1638.

Sr.id to Be the Oldest One in America 
—Now in Boston.

In a glass case in the rooms of the 
JVew England Historic Genealogical 
society, in Somerset street, Boston, is 
& gravestone that came from the old
est marked grave in America, in the 
■burying ground at the corner of Dud
ley street and Columbia road, Dor- 
■chester.

A few years ago John A. Fowle, of 
Dorchester, while delving among the 
older tombstones, came across the | 
stone, just beneath the surface of the j 
•earth, over the grave where it had

be sung to-night?” the doctor contin
ued.

“is it?” I said.
“Let's go,” he suggested.
“What?” I cried iu amazement, "just 

you and me?”
“Of course," he answered unconcern

edly, “there will be plenty of othej 
people there.” He took out his watch. 
"We can get our dinner at some res
taurant and then go directly to the 
theater."

“But. my dress," I objected. “And 
I’m not sure that it’s quite proper—”

“Aren't we free-born American citi
zens, and can't we go together to hear 
some fine music?” he demanded.

"Weil go,” I said.
We had our dinner at a little homey 

restaurant with white curtained win
dows and potted tulips on the tables. 
The doctor and I poured the coffee. It 
was truly delightful. Diary. 1 hated 
to leave.

But the music! We sat way back in 
the balcony, and no one noticed that 
I had on a working skirt, and no 
white gloves.

It was soul inspiring (the music, I 
mean).

When we got home wo found Mrs. 
Blake almost ready to send for the 
police.

But my dear Diary, wasn't it lovely 
of him to do that just to make me 
forget my general lonesomeness? 1 
do hope the science of osteopathy will | 
prosper.

May 18.—Woe is me! I mean, was 
me. Yesterday, madam told me she 
wouldn’t need my services after to
morrow, as she is going to visit her 
sister for several months. She told | 
me in plenty of time, of course, so 
that I might find another position. I 
said in my loftiest manner that it 
wouldn’t make any difference to me, 
as I had been thinking of leaving the 
city; while in reality my heart went 
clear to my feet.

The cars were crowded. I was 
afraid I would be late for dinner, and 
everything seemed to conspire to 
make trouble for me.

I ran up the steps, twisted my ankle, | 
and collapsed very suddenly. I man- j 
aged some way to reach the bell, and 
Mrs. Blake herself opened the door.

“Child,” she cried, as soon as 1 i 
could make her understand it was I, 
“whatever have you done to your
self?”

“Lost my place and broken both | 
legs,” I said calmly.

I don't know how she got me into | 
her sitting-room. As soon as she got 
me on the couch she said: “Now, lie |
still and I'll call Dr. Steflins.

“1 won’t,” I said. "If I had three [ 
ankles broken, he shouldn't mend one J 
of them.” Now you know. Diary, that 
you wouldn't want the man—any man 
that you liked, 1 mean—to see you 1 
with your eyes and nose all swollen 
and red. But Mrs. B. didn't wait to i 
hear me, and in a moment the door ; 
(lew open, and in walked Dr. Stefflns

“Which ankle?" he asked, as though 
I might be a chicken or anything 
else.

“I don’t know," I sobbed. What 
was the use of being a doctor, if he 
couldn't tell which ankle was sprained?

“Don't cry,” he said, “I’ll have it all 
right in a jiffy. There was a jerk and 
a snap, and I seemed to be dying 
again.

“I'm not crying because It hurts,” I 
said when I came to life again. “I'm 
crying because I’ve lost my position.

He put my ankle down very gently 
and came and knelt beside me and 
held my hands.

“You poor little girl!" he said.
I just put my head on his shoulder 

(it was very convenient, and, besides,
I didn't want him to see how red my 
nose was), and the most comfortable 
thrills I’ve ever known went through 
me.

And then he said—but it Isn’t even 
for you to know what he said. But 
O, Diary, you can't blame me for con
senting to be a companion for the rest 
of my life, can you?

(Copyright, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

WOULD SEE AMERICA.
PRINCE FUSHIMI, OF JAPAN, 

LOOKING WESTWARD.

Royal Guest of England Anxious 
See the United States Before 

His Return to the Flow
ery Kingdom.

Prince Fushimi, of Japan, who is 
now visiting England on a special 
mission from the emperor, will not be 
satisfied unless the opportunity comes 
to see the United States before his re
turn home. Like the rest of his dis
tinguished countrymen he is alert and 
intensely progressive, and it is but 
natural that he should desire to see j 
again the land he visited in 1904 when 
he came to the international expos!- i 
tion at St. Louis as special representa
tive of the emperor.

Prince Sadanaru Fushimi is the j 
head of one of the imperial families : 
of Japan, being a son of the late Prince ! 
Kuni-iye. and was born on April 28, 
1858. He wedded the Princess Toshi- j 
ko, a daughter of the late Prince Ari- 
sugawa Takahito, on October 
She is a sister of the Prince 
wa who visited this country in 1905. I 
Prince Fushimi’s eldest son, the Prince

and possibly those early associations 
have something to do with the strong 
attachment that exists between the 
rank and file and those who lead them 
in battle.

Prince Fushimi graduated from the 
military school and obtained his first 
commission as lieutenant In 1875. 
From that time he steadily ascended 
the ladder of promotion until he at
tained his present status of full gen
eral in the imperial army, having also 
been appointed a member of the su
preme council of war. As major gen
eral he commanded a brigade in the 
northern part of Japan in 1892, and 
subsequently in the Japan and China 
war of 1894-5, when he fought in the 
Wei-hai-wei region, as well as in tin
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Hiroyasu, is married to a daughter of

There is no doubt that the bath plays a very important part in the pres
ervation of the health, and particularly in the preservation of the complexion.

The beauty bath, as it is called, scents the body, makes the flesh smooth, 
and, if it is of the right sort, quiets the nerves and clears the complexion. 
But it must be of the right sort—not too hot nor too cold.

The beauty hath, besides clearing the complexion and healing the nerves, 
does other things, and not the least of these is that it makes one comfortable. 
On a hot day it is the best tonic known. Then one must consider one's sur
roundings.

The real beauty bath, the bath which actually clears the complexion and 
is good in every case, 4s the hot-water bath, the hath that is partly soapsuds 
and partly bran or meal, and which is taken for the express purpose of clear
ing the pores and skin and letting the impurities escape.

One cup of finely powdered. oatmeal, with a tablespoonful of powdered 
soap added to it, and with about ten drops of oil of jasmine mixed into the 
powder, will make a soap mixture to be remembered.

This quantity ought to make three tiny bags, and each bag will do for 
a bath, making four beautifully scented and very soapy baths for a very 
small sum.

But perhaps the best beauty bath i? the 'one that is made of soap jelly. 
Take your pieces of good soap and powder them, using the toe of an old stock
ing, and a hammer for the purpose. Place the powder, of which there should 
he a heaped cupful, in a pint of water on the stove, and add about five drops 
of benzoin and a teaspoonful of borax. To this can be added a very little per
fume, if desired. Let the soap dissolve, then pour it into a wide-mouthed jar 
with a cover, and keep it in the bathroom for the beauty bath, which should 
be of frequent occurrence.

Prince Tokugawa Keiki, the last of the 
Tokugawa line of Shoguns. Prince 
Hiroyasu is a commander in the navy, 
and was wounded while with Admiral 
Togo on board the Mikasa in the bat
tle of the Yellow Sea on August 10, 
1904.

Prince Sadanaru Fushimi has had a ) 
long and active military career, and 
has rendered conspicuous service to 
his country. In Japan all officers of 
the army have on joining to serve one 
year in the ranks, the first three 
months as private, the next three 
months as corporal, and so on, and 
Prince Fushimi might in due course 
have been seen drilling, rifle in hand, 
and knapsack on shoulders, side by 
side with men of the humblest rank, 
during his first year of military serv
ice. In the Japanese army the only 
difference made between the son of a 
marquis, for example, and the son of 
a small shopkeeper, it may be, while 
undergoing their first 12 months’ 
training, is that the youth who is to 
hold officer's rank is invited to mess 
with the officers of the regiment from 
the outset. The Imperial princes all 
go through this routine of training 
precisely as do the sons of the people.

Prince Sadanaru Fushimi.

island of Formosa, being awarded at 
the close of the campaign the Order 
of the Golden Kite, the decoration 
most coveted by those who are in the 
military and naval services of Japan.

The prince was promoted in 1898 to 
be lieutenant general, and became 
commander of the Tenth division, sta
tioned at Hlraeji in southwest Japan, 
and later of the First division at To- 
kio. In this position he went to the 
front during the war with Russia, his 
division forming part of the second 
army, and he was engaged in the se
vere struggle at Nan-Shan, and after
wards with the third army in the at
tack on Port Arthur.

As in war, so also in peace, the 
prince has rendered the emperor im
portant service. He represented his 
majesty at the coronation of the czar 
of Russia in 1896, and was specially 
dispatched by the emperor to the in
ternational exposition held in St. Loui 
in 1904.
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Be a Boy.
Come along! Come along, where the 

pathway leads
To the fragrant woods of green:

Where the brooklet sings and the Ivy 
clings

And the mating rain-doves preen.
Come along! Come along, where the cat

bird calls.
And the chipmunks scold and play;

Where the fisher-boy in his realm ot 
Joy

Plods a-whlstling on his way.

Come along! Come along, where the 
wild phlox waves •

And the spotted-adders grow;
Where the world Is sweet and the breezes 

fleet
Blend a nectar as they blow.

Come along! Como along, and forget 
your cares,

T,cave your troubles In the town;
Be a boy to-day In the good old way

And LIVE ere the NIGHT comes down!

Be a boy! Be a boy! Be a boy once
more—

Be a boy with busted toe;
Be a boy to-day In the good old way;

And forget your manhood's woe!
Just to-day! Just to-day, wear a ragged 

hat,
A patch on your denlmed scat;

Have a dog to-day that will romp and 
play.

And a knife that can’t be beat.

Balt your hook! Bait your hook! Tie a 
big cork on.

Cut the crotches for your pole;
Get the HOPE to-day Uwt you bad al- 

way
By the mystic bullhead hole!

Keep the HOPE! Keep the HOPE, as 
you leave the charm

Of the boyland, tanned and brown;
Take it back to work with a burnished 

mind
And WIN ere the NIGHT comes down!

Strays.
When a man has water on the brain, 

it really doesn't matter whether it is 
boiled or not.

One never hears of a clam being 
criticized for talking too much.

It is not alone the unmarried that 
are disappointed in love.

When a man Is working on a good 
salary, he takes at least an hour for 
lunch. When he is in the business 
for himself, ten minutes is too long.

Five million dollars for heroes! 
Just my luck. Nobody ever falls into, 
the water when I am around.

Tom Masson, discussing the mod
ern novel, asks: “Why did the organ
peal?” Because it could not shuck, 
Tom, old boy.

PLAN PEACE TEMPLE.
oUGGESTION THAT ONE BE ES

TABLISHED AT NEWPORT.

FROCK FOR LITTLE GIRL. designs of a prominent Rue de la 
Paix firm.

Imagine a very pale rose pink silk 
gingham trimmed with sprays of 
wistaria blooms, a natural size, em
broidered upon delicate mauve linen, 
then appliqued upon the skirt of the 
gown, making their reappearance up
on the revers of a loose-fitting Jap
anese coat and again around the 
sleeves.

HOSIERY OF THE SEASON.

All Shades Provided for Matching 
Dress Accessories.

Skeleton for Hatrack.
A New York physician has the most 

grewsome piece of furniture in the 
United States. It is the skeleton of a 
large man standing erect, with the 
right hand grasping a long spear. This 
is of oak, with several projections, 
and is used as a hatrack. In the cen
ter of the skull is set a clock, and the 
ribs form a cage in which the physi
cian keeps his pet cockatoo. The bird 
has been taught to say, “We're only 
mortal.”

Frock of gray-blue voile for little 
girl. Both blouse and skirt are ac
cordion plaited. The blouse is encir
cled at the bottom, with narrow 
bands of lace insertion and has a lit
tle yoke of Irish lace.

The bretelle and straps are of the 
material, ornamented with enamel 
buttons. The girdle, knotted at the 
side, Is of liberty to match. The short 
sleeves are trimmed to correspond.

The skirt is finished at the bottom 
with a ruffle of Irish lace, headed by 
three rows of the Insertion.

STYLES IN TUB FABRICS.

A Practical Reason.
Investigating Teacher—Do any of 

you boys know why “x" stands for an 
unknown quantity?

Wise Little Aleck—I know, ’cause 
my pa says when you lend an "x” you 
never know when you’re going to get 
it hack.—Baltimore American.

presumably fallen, says The Boston 
Post.

Before this gravestone was found 
the oldest marked grave was supposed 
to be located at Jamestown, Va. The j 
stone from the Dorchester grave has ; 
the followliiK inscription:

"Here lies*the bodies of Mr. Bar- | 
nard Cai>eu & Mrs. Joan Capen, his 
vile He died Nov. 8. 1638; aged 76 ! 
3 an1, « she died March 26, 1C53,

J 75 years.” j

The old Dorchester burying ground, j 
which was started in 1634 in a plot ! 
only five rods square, now holds the i 
remains of distinguished men, among ! 
them Gov. William Stoughton, found- j 
or of Stoughton hall, Harvard college, 
who died in 1701.

Beneath the trees at the corner of 
Columbia road and Dudley street is I 
the tomb of William Poole, a school
master, which bears the following 
epitaph:

“Ye epitaph of William Poole, which 
he himself made while he was yed liv
ing in remembrance of his own death, 
and left to be engraven on his tomb, 
yet so being dead he might warn 
posterity as a resemblance of a dead 
man bespeaking ye reader.”

Materials Are Wrought in High De
gree of Elegance.

Mercerized tub fabrics have been 
developed to such a high degree of 
elegance that it is sometimes dif
ficult to distinguish them from the 
face cloths, as far as appearance is 
concerned. They come in all the 
smart colors and dressmakers do not 
hesitate to trim them with any ma
terial that readily acquiesces to the 
\oguc for combinations.

The use of silk and satin covered 
buttons makes a tub frock of mercer
ized gingham much richer to look 
upon, while they, with the assistance

Brown, of course, takes the lead, 
and every shade from cream to deep 
brown is represented, so that there 
can be no possible difficulty In match
ing gowns, hats or accessories 
whether only 49 cents is to be ex
pended or five dollars for a pair. Fine 
lisle thread come at the former price, 
and silk hose, elaborately embroid
ered, yet as delicate as a cobweb, may 
be bought for the latter sum. At the 
lesser price, stockings embroidered 
in silk dots to ragged looking fluff, 
so that in buying it will be well to 
avoid the more tempting embroidered 
hose and choose the plain, when any 
girl, even with unskilled fingers, 
could set in dots by hand, and so pro
cure a more lasting effect.

Brown stockings embroidered in self 
tones are preferred and certainly are 
in better taste, although tiny pink 
roses, forget-me-nots and similar small 
flowers adorn many pairs.

Stripes have superseded the open
work effects, and come in all widths, 
the narrowest being just a dropped- 
stitch in lines less than an inch 
apart, the plain portions showing a 
row of dots. Others have open work 
stripes an inch wide, looking at first 
glance, not unlike a band of fancy 
braid.

The greatest variety seems to be 
among the black stockings, and 
some of the embroideries on these are 
most elaborate, and the lace insert- 
ings are truly exquisite.

Thought Advanced by Vice President 
of Universal Peace Union Who 

Would Rebuke Warlike Sur
roundings of Place.

A peace temple at Newport, R. I., 
standing as n living protest to the 
war college and torpedo station close 
by, and in full view of Fort Adams is 
the project for which David H.

Season’s Pretty Millinery.
Impossible as the early spring fash

ions in dress appeared at the time, the 
millinery was more so. It seemed ab
solutely hopeless, but, presto! here 
we have the ugly, freakish shapes 
modified Into artistic, becoming con-

of'fibre'braids'^advance"such fabrics fectlons and the weird conglomera
tion of feathers, flowers, velvet and

New Railroad Ties.
James G. Parkerson, Jr., a Louis

iana man, lias invented a new railroad 
tie, which tho exports say will aid 
materially in reducing the consump 
tion of wood, if it Is generally adopted 
by the railroads. The tie is of metal, 
with the exception of those portions 
on which the rail resl», which are oi 
wood.

a peg or two toward social fitness. A 
number of tennis costumes, or, rather, 
gowns worn at the smart tennis 
tournaments, are carried out in lus
trous tub fabrics, and one can really 
make these quite as costly as a cloth 
model.

Some of the washable materials, 
probably half of them, are In the 
striped effects so modish in more ex
pensive fabrics, and all are well suit
ed to the chic kimono coat and sleeve 
effects and plaited skirts that just 
touch the ground. One of the economl- : 'ia^ 
cal features of the silk ginghams, 
chatnbrays, etc., is that It Is never j 
necessary to trim them, unless one 
really yearns for the handsome deco
rations which the French dressmak
ers know so well how to apply to fab
rics of all kinds. Their color schemes 
are original, if not daring at times,

ribbon transformed Into graceful ef
fects that, at least take on simple lines. 
The exaggerated mushroom has given 
way to the cloche and the long, nar
row, pointed turban has become a 
charming little rounded one that does 
not give the face the sharp contour of 
its sister. Flowers and foliage and 
madi' ornaments of chiffon, tulle or 
ribbon have taken the place of feath
ers, but wings remain smartest for 
anything that approaches the walking

The Tunic in Evidence.
The tunic, or, in provincial terms, 

the overskirt, is In evidence in a good 
many of the new costumes. One of 
its latest phases is with a long point 
at the front aad draped high at tha 
back. This sa-'es the figure from tha

and combinations of shades hitherto j tffeet of being cut in two, which re- 
uuheard of distinguish nearly ail the | st’Us from a round double skirt.

Maitland Villa Suggested Peace Tem
ple for Newport.

Wright, vice president of the Univer
sal Peace union, has issued an appeal

Mr. Wright suggests the purchase 
of the Maitland villa estate, which 
comprises a fine old mansion and 
some 15 acres of ground valued alto
gether at $20,000.

Paradoxical as it seems, his chief 
arguments in favor of the locality are 
its warlike surroundings, and the cos
mopolitan and varied character of the 
visitors that come to Newport in the 
summer. The estate is but a short 
walk from the naval college, and in 
full view of Fort Adams.

“During my visit to Newport last 
season,” says Mr. Wright, “four of our 
large war vessels left for Manila, to

that they were worth $32,000,000. 
They had more than 2,000 men on 
board, and they spent $20,000 in 
Newport for provisions. To see from 
tho Crag drive, this vast sum of 
money floating out to sea, and to 
think of the 2,000 homes with one 
member gone from each, was indeed 
a very suggestive subject of study 
for the peace student.”

Mr. Wright also advances the argu
ment that many foreign ambassadors 
spend the summer at Newport. It has 
been called the summer capital, and 
men of prominence, both in the Unit
ed States and foreign countries, con
gregate hero in vacation time. A 
striking monument to peace in such a 
diplomatic and cosmopolitan center 
would be more appropriate.

The villa itself was built by Rob
ert L. Maitland, who had made a huge 
fortune in drugs in New York city. It 
was one of the show places of New
port at the time of its erection, for 
marble houses and other two-million- 
dollar summer homes had not yet 
come into vogue. Miles away on the 
cliffs there wore a few houses that 
were its equal in elegance, but along 
the shore of the bay it was the only 
one of its kind and a striking sugges
tion of what the summer homes of 
millionaires might be 40 or 50 years 
later. There was a grapery, conserv
atories and a farm attached to the 
place, while beautiful trees grew all 
about. On the front lawn there is now 
a fine grove, with one magnificent 
red oak tree.

For 40 years the place was occu
pied by Mr. and Mrs. Maitland and 
their two children. Then, the par
ents dying, it passed into the hands 
of real estate men. It readily found 
tenants for a few years, but after a 
time it ran down and became a board
ing house. Many army and navy of
ficers come here with tfeeir families 
to spend the summer. It is very pop
ular on account of the superb outlook 
and the delightful breeze from the 
west. The house is reputed to have

A girl may have false hair and false 
teeth and still be able to find a man’s 
heart with a fine apple-dumpling.

On account of the late spring and 
the absence of hammock sparking, 
Christmas weddings are expected to 
fail off materially this year.

A friend of mine feathered his nest 
by marrying a rich milliner.

It used to be the time, the place 
and the girl, but on account of this 
chilly, fussy old spring, it has been 
the time, the fireside and the girl for 
two months past. (Dated June 1).

A rowboat is a mighty poor thing 
in which to make love.

This late spring is stopping a lot 
of talk about peek-a-boo waists, any
how.

My last Christmas neckties are Just 
about worn out. How are you getting 
along with yours?

A Cincinnati girl worth $500,000, 
married a man who thought she was 
poor. It must be great, to marry a 
girl like that and wake up to give 
the wolf at tho door the merry ha ha.

Nobody hasn't sent us a snake 
stories in months.

It sometimes takes a lot of slick 
maneuvering to get that cigar out of 
your friend's pocket without stealing 
it or asking for a smoke point-blank.

Rural Rhyming.
The man who wrestles with the cow 

and learns the calves to suck, who 
easts the corn before the swine is now 
in greatest luck, for butter's on the 
upper grade, veal's higher than a kite.

gone three years; we were told cance of his scheme are apparent.

been tho residence of Jay Gould at fresh P0lk climbing up the scale 
the time when he mapped out the L ” * ‘ * ‘ '
financial plan resulting in “Black Fri
day.”

This is the site planned by Mr.
Wright lor the peace temple, and the 

, picturesqueness and symbolic signifl-

CLEVER FINANCE.
“Remember,” said Mr. Bumblebee to 

his wife, who was about to buy a new 
gown, "it is not to cost more than $50. 
Now, can you get a good dress for 
that price?”

Mrs. Bumblebee nodded her head 
emphatically. “Of course I can, 
Josiah."

“Very well, then, it is a bargain,” 
said her husband, sternly, for he had 
had some previous experience of femi
nine hills. "Fifty dollars—not a pen
ny more. And,” he added, in a lower 
tone, "I don’t care how much less it 
costs.”

A month later, with a red face and 
a piercing eye, he approached his 
wife. In his hand he flourished a bill.

"What is the meaning of this?” he 
demanded, “sllxty dollars, and you 
solemnly promised to keep within the 
$50 we agreed to.”

Mrs. Bumblebee met his Indignant 
glance with smiling unconcern.

“It's all right, dear,” she assured 
him;” I was able to do that from what 
you told me.”

"From what I told you?” roared her 
exasperated spouse.

\es: don t you see, I found a 
dress that had been marked down 
from $60 to $50, which Is what you 
allowed me to spend.”

“Well?”
“Why, that meant, that I saved ten 

dollars, bo I I spent the ten on a 
which I had a perfect right to

do.”
And then, patting him on the cheek 

in a coaxing manner, she added: 
“There, you see, with all your busi

ness talent you men don’t know so 
much as a woman.”

And Bumblebee, with a groan, ad
mitted that this was true.

His High Purpose.
"When I started In business,” said 

the self-made man, “I made up my 
mind that for me there should be no 
such word as fail.”

"Yet It Is generally understood that 
you got most of your money while act
ing as a receiver.”

"Well, as long as other people in
sisted on falling I felt that It was no 
more than right to discourage the 
practice as much as possibW—Chioa 
gc Record-Herald.

and beef Is out of sight. The eggs he 
gathers every day from out his chick
en coop are almost worth their weight 
in gold, and we are in the soup. His 
corn brings fancy prices, it is rising 
every day, and he rakes in all kinds 
of cash for half a ton of hay. The 
farmer’s in the saddle, and when he 
conies to town, the rest of us, by right, 
should go 'way hack and then sit 
down.—Mendon (Mich.) Leader.

Helping Sister.
Little Pollie Lloyd is rejoicing over 

the arrival of a little brother at their 
home, which came Saturday morning
in time to drive the cow to pasture._
McHenry (Kan.) Record.

The Blessed Old Maids.
No women have done more for hu

manity and for tho individual than 
the old-maid reformer and the old- 
maid aunt. There is none to whom 
we owe a deeper debt of gratitude, 
and none whom we could not better 
spare, says a writer in the Cosmopoli
tan. For he sure of this: God sends
old maids into the world to do 
the work that the rest of us leave un
done.

Attentive Husband.
”My husband is really very atten

tive. Yesterday he bought me a 
dozen veils.—Meggeudorfor Blaetter.
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CHAPTER VIII.—Continued.
“Do you mind telling me what it 

was?”
“Willoughby, the man who was 

killed, loved a Miss Hrett. She was 
at this hotel last night with her moth
er. They heard of my being here, and 
did me the honor to send for me, and 
to ask from me the details of the 
tragedy.”

Loeke's heavy face was agitated 
equally by sympathy and surprise.

“Miss Hrett!” he cried. “That must 
be the sister of Sir Mortimer Hrett.’’ 

“You know her?” I demanded 
eagerly.

“1 have never seen her, but I know 
something of Sir Mortimer. He is 
the most picturesque figure in the 
English diplomatic service.”

“Why picturesque? That is a 
si range adjective to describe a Hrit- 
ish minister. Who is he. and how do 
you happen to know him?”

“He is consul general and minister 
plenipotentiary at Sofia, Bulgaria. 
There is not an attache in Euroi>e to
day who has not an inquisitive eye 
cocked at Sir Mortimer Hrett.”

“And his claims to distinction?"
“Two only, my dear fellow, but they 

are sufficient to make any man notor
ious. First of all, scandal has been 
busy with his illustrious name. How
ever 1 am afraid that’s a very or- 
dirany sort of notoriety. But when 
I tell you the sober fact that if he 
just winked war would break out in 
the Balkan peninsula you will grant 
that he is a factor in the game of 
European politics.”

“I have heard enough to have my 
curiosity excited. Tell me more of the 
man who controls the destiny of a na
tion. The scandal, for instance. Is it 
a matter of common newspaper pub
licity? I have figured in the papers 
myself lately, and I feel a certain 
sympathy for a fellow-sufferer?”

"Oh, the newspapers have made him 
squirm a bit, no doubt. But my 
sources of information are more ac
curate than mere newspaper gossip. 
You see, I happen to be the Ameri
can consul here.”

“Then your gossip of the embassies 
ought to be worth listening to.”

1 settled myself in my chair and 
lighted a fresh cigarette.

“My dear chap., you are asking too 
much of me—really you are! The 
situation in the Balkans! Good Lord, 
that’s too appalling a subject to be 
discussed between two friends who 
hav« just met.”

“Locke,” I replied diplomatically, “I 
suppose you wish to discuss me and 
my unfortunate affair. Well, I don’t.
If you wish to show me that you be
lieve me not quite so black as I am 
painted, ignore the matter complete
ly”

“Of course, of course,” he hastened 
to assure me. “And you really wish 
to understand why war would break 
out to-morrow in the Balkans if Sir 
Mortimer Hrett lifted his little fin
ger?”

“If such a knowledge is the prelude 
to the scandal that concerns him.” 

“Very well,” he agreed good-natured 
ly. “Hut don’t despair if you are still 
muddled after ten minutes’ talk on 
Balkan politics; Count von Bulow has 
said that the man who comprehends 
the situation in the Balkan State does 
not exist. But to understand how 
Sir Mortimer’s influence may plunge 
Europe into war to-day, just as surely 
,s when Madame de Pompadour 

twisted Louis XV about her little fin 
ger, you must know something of the 
trouble that seethes and bubbles in 
Turkish-Macedonla ”

"Even the word Turkish-Macedonia 
Is a mere geography name to me.

“Hang it, have I got to give you a 
lesson in geography as well as in his
tory?” growled Locke. “Well, Mace
donia is actually no state or country. 
It is simply a term to designate a 
strip of Turkish territory immediately 
to the south of Bulgaria. It is with in
dependent Bulgaria and insurgent 
Macedonia that our friend Sir Morti
mer Brett is concerned. In a word, 
the situation is this: Bulgaria, long
freed from the Turkish yoke, would 
help struggling Macedonia to gain 
her freedom.

“Macedonia itself is an extraordin
ary hodgepodge of races—Greeks, 
Turks, Serbs, Bosnians, Bulgars— 
there are a dozen dirty little races, 
and half a dozen fanatic sects all 
ready to fly at each other's throats If 
they were not too busy struggling for 
their freedom. But Greek, Catholic, 
dew, they are all ready to dia cheer- 

•fully if they can down their Turkish 
oppressor. It is just this sublime 
struggle for freedom that gives a 
touch of nobility to mongrel, snarling, 
snapping Macedonia. These Mace
donians for years have been putting 
up one of the pluckiest running fights 
Imaginable. The House of Commons 
indulges in solemn piffle about what 
they choose to call the Balance of 
Criminality. In other words, they pro
fess to think that the atrocities com
mitted by the Turks and the Mace
donians are equally horrible. But, as 
a matter of fact, English knowledge of 
Macedonian affairs is doled out by the 
London Times, which in turn gets its 
facts from the English embassy at 
Constantinople, professedly pro-Turk
ish in its sympathies.”

“How do you account for that?" I 
demanded with a show of interest. 
Locke's lecture was not thrilling, but 
I listened patiently; for I realized 
that his information was necessary if 
I would understand Sir Mortimer’s 
predicament.

“The missionaries,” continued 
Locke, “know only too well that the 
unspeakable Turk is an even greater 
scoundrel than Mr. Gladstone chose to 
believe him. But the Foreign Office, 
you will understand, does not intend 
to risk the peace of Europe because 
tbo missLiuaylcs rave about the out

raging and slaughter of a few thous
ands of Macedonian women aud chil
dren.

“For several years they have con
tinued a guerrilla warfare—if you can 
dignify the dynamiting of a railroad 
or a bridge and the stealthy slaughter 
of unarmed bands as warfare. The 
Macedonian campaign has been man
aged by a body of men who have their 
headquarters at Sofia, in Bulgaria.

‘They fight in bands. Their arms 
are hidden in the fields or in the caves 
of tho mountains. When a Turkish 
host surrounds one of these bands it 
finds peaceful peasants herding their 
sheep on the hills or tilling their 
fields."

“Such a hopeless struggle as this 
might continue for years," I interrupt
ed. “Where does Bulgaria come in?”

“Bulgaria comes in right here with 
a flourish of trumpets, and Prince 
Ferdinand is at the head of the pro
cession.

“Actuallly Bulgaria is independent; 
nominally, Ferdinand does fealty to 
the Sultan, and at the same time is 
under the thumb of Russia. He is a 
petty princeling with as inordinate a 
sense of his own importance as a can
nibal king in a top hat. He has sur
rounded himself with more state than 
a czar or a kaiser. Ferdinand's great 
ambition is to be crowned king. Now 
he only rejoices in the title of prince. 
He has vainly implored his great mas
ter Russia's permission to assume that 
title, but Czar Nicholas prefers that 
little Ferdinand be humble. ‘Then if 
you won’t let me be king,’ says Fer- 
dinand, T won't play with you any

young man. I underatand. But he has
already had 15 years to his experience 
as a diplomatist. He has been trusted 
implicitly by tha British foreign office. 
He has been nothing less than a dic
tator in Bulgarian affairs, so far aa 
England is concerned. There have 
been repeated attempts to bribe him. 
But he has been strong enough to re
sist all pressure—whether it be ex
erted by the sultan or by Ferdinand. 
But after an unblemished record of 
15 years this Bayard in politics has 
fallen a victim to a vulgar intrigue 
with a political adventuress.

“Countess Sarahoff is the adven
turess— a woman of marvelous charm 
and beauty. It is said she is the 
friend of Prince Ferdinand; perhaps 
it Is he who first incited her to entice 
Sir Mortimer from the path of recti
tude. Certain it is that she has been 
successful in bringing Sir Mortimer 
supinely to hfs knees before her, if 
the gossip of the embassies is to be 
believed.

#

“Now I can give you the situation in 
a nutshell. If Sir Mortimer is recalled.

“And In the meanwhile there la a 
hue and cry for him?”

"My dear fellow. I have told you 
repeatedly that you are behind the 
scenes. Ostensibly Sir Mortimer has 
gone to the mountains for his health. 
But the arrival here in Lucerne of the 
mother and daughter is significant.” 

“They come to rescue him from the 
Influence of Countess Sarahoff of 
course. But if she has disappeared 
with Sir Mortimer—”

"1 saw you flirting with her at the 
kursaal about an hour ago." said 
Locke, smiling at me grimly.

An Intrepid Rider.

CHAPTER X.

The Death-Mask.
I had raised my glass carelessly to 

my lips. I placed it slowly on the 
table. I met Locke’s steady gaze not 
merely in surprise, rather in complete 
conviction. That was precisely the 
kind of woman I had determined she 
must be. But I had no intention of 
discussing her with Locke. A plan 
was already seething in my brain—a

It is all up with Macedonia so far m | ’,lan '""''e thrilling than res
cuing a comrade in the battlefield or a 
traveler lost in the mountain side. I

immediate help from Bulgaria is con- 
cerned. Sir Mortimer’s successor as 
consul general will certainly be the 
present vice-consul, and he is known 
to be strongly adverse to tho Mace
donian cause. Our Jewish banker will 
refuse his loan to Ferdinand; Ferdi
nand will be unable and unwilling to 
subsidize an army; Macedonia's strug
gle will come to nothing for the pres-

intended to keep that plan to myself. 
In the meanwhile I must have further 

1 details of this escapade of the mtss- 
1 ing ambassador.

“We will speak of Countess Sara
hoff presently,” I saVd, returning his 

I smile coolly. “But tell me, why should 
England adopt the slow and clumsy

ent. expe
crer.

edient of sending a king's messen-
. . . . . ger, as you call him, across Europe,“This banker must have remarkable ,, ‘1 instead of demanding the instant refaith in Sir Mortimer,” i suggested, 

“to think that he can influence the 
British foreign office when his reputa
tion is already tottering.”

“My dear Haddon. I have been let
ting you behind the scenes. Our 
banker friend in all probability has no 
inkling of Sir Mortimer's impending 
fall. There is nothing to damn a man 
politically because he is iu love with 
a woman. It is true that there have 
been innuendoes in plenty of the pa
pers. But who believes the papers?”

"And a king’s messenger has al
ready been sent to Sofia to demand 
Sir Mortimer's recall?” I asked, 
thoughtfully.

“So they say, and now I come to a 
really humorous phase of this episode

“The Situation In the Balkan*! Good Lord, That's Too Appalling
ject to Be Discussed.”

a Sub-

more.’ So Master Ferdinand is most 
anxious to exchange the doubtful 
friendship of Russia for a more indul
gent protector. He has decided that 
he would like England to be that pro
tector.”

“But what has this to do with Bul
garia's going to the assistance of 
Macedonia?" I exclaimed, impatiently.

“Simply this; Ferdinand knows that 
before he dare assume the title of 
king, he must make himself more 
popular with his subjects than he is at 
present. Macedonia affords a con
venient means of accomplishing this. 
But before he flings his army into 
Macedonia territory, he must be sure 
that he will have a free hand. Let 
England once assure him of her moral 
support, and Ferdinand will invade 
Macedonia to-morrow.”

“It is at this juncture, I suppose, 
that Sir Mortimer Brett, consul gen
eral and minister plenipotentiary, 
holds the center of the stage?”

“Yes, it is about his diplomatic head 
that the elements rage. But a Jewish 
banker Vjf New York city runs him a 
close second in importance.”

“A remarkable statement, that.” 
“And this little Jew is a remarkable 

man. A Macedonian by birth, he has 
made five score of millions in Amer
ica. But he remembers his country 
in the time of her need. It is he who 
offers to clothe, arm, and feed the Bul
garian narmy, if it fights for the free
dom of his race. His one condition Is 
this: the invasion must have a rea
sonably sure chance of success. That 
is assured, he thinks, when England 
agrees to stand behind Bulgaria.” 

“And the name of this Jewish 
banker?”

“Otfo Kuhn. One must not forget
him."

of Sir Mortimer Brett. When the 
king’s messenger arrives at Sofia he 
will be unable to deliver his dis
patches; he will find that his bird has 
flown.”

“What! Sir Mortimer has left his 
post, and with this woman?”

"Less than a week ago Sir Mortimer 
was seen with Countess Sarahoff here 
in Lucerne. He had left Sofia sud
denly under the plea of sickness, 
whether real or assumed. And now 
ho has disappeared again from here, 
and has left absolutely no trace of 
his whereabouts.”

“So that when the king's messenger 
comes here he will still be unable to 
deliver his dispatches. As you say, it 
is an extraordinary state of affairs. I 
suppose that Sir Mortimer continues
to be a properly credited ambassador 1 "eath mask is that 
until he receives those dispatches?” j ^an(] .•

“Undoubtedly.” j (to be continued.)

call of the minister by cable? That 
Is my first question, and my second 
Is this: are you my dear Locke, in 
the secret councils of the British for
eign office that you know so much of 
their plans?”

‘‘A king’s messenger,” drawled 
Locke, "is supposed to have a brain 
between his shoulders and to exercise 
his discretion. The foreign office 
would wish to be quite sure that the 
scandal was not a clever ruse of a 
secret agent of Russia or Turkey. 
Even if the scandal exists, there 
might be mitigating circumstances.” 

“You wish me to infer that this 
king's messenger is given discretion
ary powers of delivering or withhold
ing his dispatch? But how do you 
know that? That brings me to the 
second question.”

“My dear chap. I can put two and 
two together, can't I? I can see a 
church door, as Benedict said, when I 
am standing in front of it.”

“Oh. then, you are simply guess
ing," I cried, disgusted.

Locke spread the tips of his fingers 
together, and regarded me humorous
ly. “You forget I am consul at 
Lucerne? I. sir, am a personage.” 

“Rubbish!” I exclaimed, brusquely. 
"American consuls are not as a rule 
deeply in the confidence of the min
isters in Downing street."

Locke laughed, looked about him 
cautiously, then whispered:

“It's something of a secret, Haddon. 
Before I was consul at Lucerne I was 
a newspaper man. Yes; don't look 
shocked. I am not averse to eking 
out the magnificent income allowed 
me by the United States government 
by sending a budget of news occa
sionally to my old chief.’’

“I understand; you newspaper m«rf 
are ubiquitous. Before the mysterious 
knowledge of the press I am silent."

“I need hardly say that what I have 
told you is strictly between our
selves.”

“Of course.”
“So far I have not breathed a word 

of this extraordinary story. I wish 
to make a grand coup. I am waiting 
for the finale of the story—the dra
matic and perhaps tragic denouement 
For the end is not yet.”

So saying, Locke produced his pock- 
etbook. From its voluminous folds 
he extracted an envelope. He held it 
toward me in silence. I took it curi
ously. It bore an .unfamiliar stamp.

“It is the stamp In the corner I 
wish you to examine carefully. !n 
ten years a collector will pay a pretty 
penny for this stamp. Already it is 
as rare as strawberries in January. 
It was Issued less than a month ago 
to mark the anniversary of Ferdi
nand's succession to the throne. Yes, 
it is his likeness and that of his son 
you are looking at. But Ferdinand 
would pay half a million francs if he 
could buy up and destroy that issue 
of stamps. In Bulgaria that is a sim
ple matter. His secret agents are on 
the lookout in every capital of Eu
rope. But you see they are not wholly 
successful.”

As Locke hail suggested, I looked 
critically at this double stamp which 
had caused Ferdinand so much anx
iety. Two heads were depicted. They 
were placed side by side, a man of 
middle age and a handsome boy. It 
appeared to me a rather ordinary sort 
Of stamp.

“Hold it upside down,” commanded 
Locke, impatiently. "Cover the left- 
hand corner with your hand, so. Now, 
do you see that a portion of the heads 
of the father and son makes an un 
mistakable death-mask? And the 

of Prince Ferdi-

SACK 10 FIRS! LOVE
“MUSKOGEE RED” RETURNS 

INDIAN TERRITORY.

KNOWN ALL OVER COUNTRY

A Well-Known Printer In the South
west Many Times Reported Dead 

—Has Tramped from Sea 
to Sea.

Gen. Louis Bertha, insoector of the Italian cavalry, ic known as one of 
the most'daring rider* of Italy. In the above picture he I* seen practicing 
the “glissade,” a feat of horsemanship he has made popular in the Italian 
army.

BLAKEY’S 
TELEPHONE

B; ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

It was just a year ago that the Pipe- 
ville Telephone company put in a 
"party-line” out through Union town
ship, and though it came after repeat
ed petitions, it proved a more surpris
ing benefit than any of us dared hope 
or dream.

Indeed, it never got so far as my 
own farm, but almost every day I hap
pen up to Blakey’s for my mail, and 
as we sit around we learn lots about 
“party-lines,” and Owen Peters, the 
farmhand over at Pendleton's, says he 
never did have so blamed much fun. 
It takes just nine quick rings to get 
old Blakey, himself, to answer, for he 
turns in pride to a red-covered direc
tory, which announces in bold type:

Blakey. J. S., general merchandise—9 
rings on 41.”
But any less number will arouse one 
of us—there is a certain fascination 
in not being expected as an audience.

But this brief story has only to do 
with young Sibert, who comes to 
preach in Union church every Sunday, 
and the fateful code of "li on 41." And 
now, if you happen into Blakey’s and 
ask for a genial story around his big, 
unblacked stove, no doubt one of us 
would rehearse once more the tele
phonic episode in the courtship of 
“preacher" Sibert.

One day, after Ed Smiley had gener
ously passed around his plug, our 
eager ears heard three rings, and we 
were at once attention. Owen Peters 
stepped to the telephone, and it is my 
honest conviction that some six or 
eight in Union did likewise.

“IPs Preacher Sibert,” whispered 
Peters, and we hurriedly gathered 
around the ’phone, for Blakey’s is the 
best on the line.

“Yon looked like a blushing rose— 
Indeed, you did!” we heard a minis
terial voice grandly assert.

"I always lik/? to look pretty for you. 
Brother Sibert," came a soft feminine 
voice.

“Mush!” whispered “Doc” Farley, 
and w» strained our ears the more as 
Peters held the receiver in midair.

“Next Sunday I have chosen ‘Love’ 
for my theme."

“Oh, how nice!" again the feminine 
response. “Do plan to stay to dinner

Blind Man Becomes Inventor
Iowa Falls, la.—Charles Abbott; the 

blind piano tuner of this city, has 
turned Inventor, and is exhibiting the 
working model of a heat regulator for 
a chicken incubator on which he has 
applied for patent. The regulator 
gives the alarm when the heat in the 
incubator becomes too high or too low. 
The regulator is seP for 103 degrees, 
and when the heat varies a few de-

lently upon him. He rose and placed 
one hand upon the youth’s shoulder in 
a kindly way.

“So, so. Yes. after all, I guess my 
little girl is grown up, and must have 
a mate," he said. “Tell me frankly, 
young man, is it her heart or her 
money that you are after?"

The young fellow blushed painfully, 
but with a thrill of pride, threw out 
his chest and answered, "I already

CHAPTER IX.

The Episode of the English Ambassa
dor.

We are now ready for the extraor
dinary episode of Sir Mortimer Brett,” 
Locke resumed. “I think you will find 
that tbo narrative grows more inter
esting.”

“I trust so,” I yawned.
"Sir Mortimer is a comparatively

grees above or below this mark the 
regulator rises or falls, and, breaking have her heart in my keeping, sir! 
a circuit, rings an electric bell until 
the owner regulates the heat to the 
proper temperature. Mr. Abbott has 
been blind all bis life.

We Heard Her Gasp.

The Heart Was Secure.
Not long ago a fond and rather ro

mantically inclined father was ap
proached by a young man. whose in
tention was to ask the parent’s con
sent to the marriage of himself and 
the other’s daughter.

After considerable stammering and 
confusion, the older man grasped the 
otber’a meaning and beamed benevo

lo the Wrong Shop.
"Doctor,” said the visitor with ths 

fur-lined collar, "there’s something the 
matter with me."

“Well,” responded the doctor, “I 
knew that when I saw you as Hamlet 
last night, but I can’t do anything for 
you. Curing hams is out of my line.*

T ruth.
Paste this in your hat: To thine

ov.n self be false, and it must follow, 
as the night the day, thou canal mol 
then be true to any mu.

with us. Do you know, all of us just 
love your sermons!”

“Bessie Baker never went to church 
twice together in her life,” whispered 
Ed Smiley. Ed was in a position to 
know—he generally drove her over in 
u very narrow buggy. <

“You are good to tell me that I 
please you. Miss Bessie—er—urn—er 
rather my sermons do.” The mascu
line voice had become markedly more 
tender, and we scarcely could hear.

“I am so glad you think I am a rose, 
Brother Sibert—er—er—I mean like 
a—a—er-----rose—Sunday!” She fin
ished in much confusion; so much, in 
fact, that big. rough "Doc” Farley 
failed to control himself, and broke 
into a roar of laughter, in which we 
could but loin.

‘CJck, click!’r came over the line.

And we took it to mean that two an
gry lovers had Just discovered they 
were overheard.

For three days most of us surrend
ered cheerfully any idea of work, and 
hopefully spent the hours in happy an
ticipation of another “party-line com
edy," as the more literary Blakey 
called it. Jake Green, who keeps the 
feedstore at Hank's Crossing, said it 
was better than Smiley’s phonograph.

It was late in the afternoon of the 
third day when the coveted three rings 
sounded along the line. I jumped ner
vously to the telephone, and cautious
ly took down the receiver.

‘‘Hello! old Flddlest'cks!” came the 
self-same feminine voice.

We looked aghast at each other.
‘1 called up to ask the price of 

wheat.”
Yes. It was surely the same preacher 

and Ihe same Bessie Baker, but this 
was all so unlike the blushing rose 
and lovely sermon conversation.

“Wheat is even higher than yester
day, Mr. Fiddlesticks—about 88 cents 
a bushel.”

“And is (he sky blue over Union to
day?" asked the masculine voice, 
gently.

“It was a little cloudy, but the sky 
is truly clearing up wonderfully now.”

“I came through a drizzling rain to 
Blakey’s an hour ago,” savagely de
clared Ed Smiley.

"And will you expect to darn again 
to-morrow?” sweetly questioned th« 
country parson.

This was the last straw calculated 
to break any camel’s back; the preach
er urging darning on Sunday after
noon! To-day was certainly Satur
day by Blakey’s nevec.-failing calendar.

"You bring your knitting.” she re
sponded, hospitably, “and we will do 
some new patterns.”

“It is a code!" whispered Owen 
Peters, triumphantly, as if awaking 
from a dream.

We put the receiver on its hook and 
began to figure it out.

“I see through it like a book,” con
tinued Owen, when we were seated. 
'The 'price of wheat' meant, I reckon, 
'how much do you love me?’’’

We nodded with enthusiasm.
“Well, ’88 cents’ must o’ meant a 

darn lot,” put in Jake.
We laughed.
“ ’Blue sky’ sounds to me like ’are 

you happy, pet?’ and I calculate the 
kntttln’ part meant something about 
linkin' hearts."

We gave a rousing cheer, which 
pleased him mightily.

In a day we had plans perfected, and 
came once more to Blakey’s. I had 
been chosen to Impersonate the Rev. 
Mr. Sibert, and we called for “3 on 41.” 

“Is it you, Fiddlesticks?" questioned 
Miss Baker.

“Yes,” I answered gravely, amid a 
shower of winks. "I call—■’up to ask 
how much rope to give the old cow.” 

This at once perplexed her. Surely 
they had never planned anything con
cerning cows!

“Eighty-eight feet?" she murmured, 
questioningly.

The boys suppressed laughter with 
bandanna handkerchiefs.

"And will Mike Mather’s blind horse 
live until morning?”

We heard her gasp.
"It is partly cloudy, but getting 

clearer.” This time a sob of anxiety 
came also along the line.

"Well, just remember, little Pepper
box. that old Fiddlesticks is tired out 
with this. Next Sunday he is going to 
preach on ‘Future Punishment,’ and 
afterwards we will sew on buttons. 
Want to?”

She broke full-tilt into a mighty sob
bing.

“You are not dear old Fiddlesticks—• 
you are not! He never talked like 
that!” And bang went the receiver 
on its hook.

* • •

It was next Monday, when “Doc" 
Farley came galloping up to Blakey’s, 
and we gathered quickly on the little 
front porch.

“We had our fun, boys," he declared, 
with a jovial grin, “but blamed if the 
preacher didn't beat us—him and 
Bess’ Baker are usin’ the same tele
phone now—they were married this 
mornln’ in Plpevllle!”

But it was a romance for two months 
afterward at Blakey’s.'

Phoenix, Ariz.—"Muskogee Red" has 
returned to his first love. The break- 
beam advertisement for a live town 
blew In from Oklahoma City recently. 
During the day he visited many of his 
old friends, but, contrary to expecta
tions, did not panhandle.

“I have reformed,” said Andy Red
mond—that is his real name.

“I haven't taken a drink for two 
months. My quads and spaces gave 
out on me at Oklahoma City, and I 
had to go to the hospital.”

Who is “Muskogee Red?”
Every old timer in the city can tell. 

Red is a typographical artist, a printer 
who has tramped from sea to sea, 
from lakes to the r'ulf.

He is known to the printing craft in 
every city in this united domain. It is 
claimed he is the first printer that 
ever set a string in Muskogee. Red’s 
palmy days were in 1883 and 1884, 
when Roberts Brothers published tho 
old Indian Journal here, at that time 
the only, newspaper in Indian Terri
tory and Oklahoma. Lon Roberts was 
the editor, but in reality Andy Red
mond wrote and set the editorials.

Story of “Red’s” Fire.
“There is not an old-timer in the 

city but who has a friendly feeling for 
Red,’’ said N. K. Farmer.

A story is told of the time of Mus
kogee's first destructive fire. Musko
gee was a small frontier town, with 
only one street. One night the busi
ness district was all ablaze. Musko
gee Red was aroused from bis bunk 
with cries of fire. His first thought 
was of the Journal. He dashed down 
the street to the newspaper office. 
The door was broken open, and Red 
appeared with a case of type. “Save 
the Indian Journal,” he yelled, as he 
deposited the type a safe distance 
from the fire. He made repeated 
trips, each time yelling to the crowd 
to save the Journal. Becoming dis
gusted with the apparent inactivity 
of the mob in the street, he yelled: 
“Save the Indian Journal first, or the 
territory will go to h—.”

Hobbling on one foot, weak from his 
recent illness, the noted globe trotter 
walked into a business house the oth
er day. “Hello, pal,” he said to the 
proprietor. They clasped hands. 
They had known each other for 24 
years.

Hard on Reform Pedal.
He said he was going to make his 

future home in the Indian Territory 
and possibly in Muskogee. If he must 
die. he said he wanted to cash in his 
string in the land of the Indian. He 
played heavily on the reform pedal.

“I have a job,” he said, “and will 
go to work at one of the Job offices 
in the city.” •

For the last ten years Red has been 
reported dead frequently. Obituaries 
would appear in the newspapers of 20 
states. About the time it was thought 
Red was resting quietly in ashes, the 
traveler would again make his appear
ance. There probably was never a 
printer known who has secured so 
much notoriety as “Muskogee Red.”

One of Red's boasts is that he never 
| paid a nickel for car fare. He Is said 
I to have a mania for a soft place to 
j sleep. One time he rode 60 miles on 
. a car of coal. When he reached his 

destination he found that he had 
been riding in a car loaded with hard 
coal when there was a car of soft 
coal two lengths behind him. He 
threatened to go back aud make the 
trip again.

TRAIN WAS WRECKED.

But the Cub Reportsr Got the Tennis 
Tournament Story.

He was a “cub reporter” on a San 
Francisco newspaper, boasting of but 
a single week's experience in journal
ism, yet fired with boundless energy 
and pride. One Saturday afternoon 
he was detailed to cover a tennis tour
nament in a town several miles irom 
the western metropolis. There was 
but one train, and about an hour after 
its departure word came to the office 
that the train had been wrecked and. 
it was believed, several passengers 
had been killed. The city editor sat 
back and waited. “If our man has 
escaped," he told the managing editor, 
“we should get a beat on the story.” 
Many minutes passed and the city edi
tor began to grow nervous, knowing 
that if the “cub” was uninjured he 
should have been heard from by that 
time, More minutes passed, and then 
there came a frantic ringing of the 
telephone bell.

“Hello, is this the city editor?"
“Yes."
“This is”—(the cub).
“Yes, hurry up with the story."
“My train was wrecked, but I man

aged to get here by walking four miles 
and I've got a fine story of the tennis 
tournament.”

The editor's language burned out 
the telephone wires and the cub is a 
reporter no longer but has taken to 
bookkeeping as a simpler and less 
strenuous vocation.

Hand-Painted.
Miss Rosy—George says he admires 

me because I am the picture of health.
Miss Pale—Yes; the silly fellow 

was always crazy for anything hand- 
painted.

Calling Him Names.
Henderson—Let’s see; they call the 

man who runs a motor-car a chauf
feur, don’t they?

Uncle Joseph—Well, in our village 
they call him worse names than that.

Aldrich and Whitman.
T. B. Aldrich knew Walt Whitman 

and liked him personally, although be 
would never admit that Whitman was 
a poet except In here and there a sin
gle phrase. Many a time has the pres
ent writer endeavored to convert Mr. 
Aldrich from this state of heathen 
blindness as to Whitman's genius, but 
the debates used to end illogically with 
Mr. Aldrich’s delightful story of a cer
tain $9 which Whitman once borrowed 
from him—magnificently, but.'alas, ir
revocably—in Pfaff's restaurant la 
Broadway.—At.antic Monthly.
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I What Greencastle People and Their Fnends Are Doing

Hake a Noise 
Like
Summertime

COUNTY COMMISSIONERS MEET The Greencastle herald

A Kum>- Day at Uie Court House With 
.Many Gravel Koad IVtitioiis and 
Some Disappointmenta.

Frank Allen it in Indianapolis on 
business. • *

Miss Peairl Chttnibers of Bitizll is 
in the otty today.

Allen Brothers' stores will be (dos
ed all day tomorrow.

t'harles Moorish will spend the 4th 
at his home in Brazil.

Leonard Naittkemper has gone to 
Terre Haute for the Fourth.

Frank Don Her and Hubert Jordan 
were Indianapolis passengers today.

Miss Florence Crawford is here 
from Terre Haute for a week's visit 
with her parents.

Miss Bertha Walker, who taught 
this year at F land row, S. 1)., is visi- 
iting Mrs. Vandument.

IJ-eorge Johnson came from Clover- 
dale this morning to attend the 
Johnson-Jonee wedding.

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Nelson of 
Reelsville lef' today for I^ifayette 
where they will visit the Fourth.

Mrs. Mary Murphy of Terre Haute 
who has bee nvisiittng John Bias and 
iwfe, went to Roach dale to visit her 
sister .

Misses Nellie Savage, Francis 
Walker ind Messrs. Richard Hazelett 
and Forest COoper will celebrate the 
Fourth at Eel River. ..........

Miss Ivella Newton nnd H. A. 
Reeves, agent of the Phoenix Insur
ance Company, went to Rosedale to 
celebrate the Fourth.

The petition hoard met ait the of
fice of Dr. Hanna today. The mem
bers of the board are Dr. Hanna, Dr. 
Tucker and Dr. Moore of Clinton 
Falls.

Harry tiuigg, sawyer at Barnaby'a 
mill for the past ten years, had a 
severe al ack of ulcerated gastritis of 
the stomach. He is resting a little 
easier today.

The W. C. T. U. will celebrate the 
Fourth by holding a laiwn picnic at 
the home of IT. V. o Daniel in the af
ternoon. Dr. John and Dr. Hoag- 
Jand will speak.

Pete Stoner left this afternoon 
for Evansville wher he will attend

or and price to suit the purchaser 
Come to-day and Ret first choice.

DAVID E. BADGER 
FRANK E. GREEN

West Side Drug Store
Joe Ixtnamore of Marion is here.

of Indianapolis is

Fred HUlis was in Danville today _ . , , . , i
oil business. Come 1,1 111111 a hammock

Miss Jean Alfo. returned from La- frolu our n**w assortment. We 
doga. this morning. have them in large variety of col-

Flora Asher of Brazil epme to
day to visit relatives.

Hugh Thornburg has gone to Bra
zil to spend the Fourth.

W. P. I^edbetter hanj returned from 
Terre Haute to spend the Fourtto.

Ed. Cotlin, Harry Wells, Charles 
Rector and Mr. Birtii go to Eel River 
tomorrow .

Mrs. W. P. Ledbetter hoe return
ed from a short visit in Terre Haute 
and Marshall, 111.

F. F. Travis who is in summer 
school will deliver the Fourth of 
July address at Carbon.

Mrs .Tobe Tomvkins went to In
dia nu|X)lis this morning to visit her 
husband who is working there.

Charles Merritt and wife of St.
Louis will spend the Fourth with 
Andrew Sweeney and Mrs. Cravens.

Miss Ettie Adamson returned to 
Tert'e Haute this morning after a 
three weeks visit with ^Jreeneastle 
friends. :* .* A

The Harrington Theatrical Tent 
Shows are hilled tijei'e for all next 
week. The tents will he raised on 
South Indiana street.

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest"Stoner be
gan housekeepingixad iy in tile Mrs.
Taylor house on corner of Washing
ton and Madison sts.

E. B. Doll and Joel Denman re
turned from North Vernon this morn 
ing where he has been visiting old 
friends. Mrs. IK>11 will return later.

Jesse Boll of fterVod»burg visited 
his brother. Mr. Boll, fif Jones drug 
store. He left this afternoon for 
lola, Kan., where he will work .this 
summer. 1

G. F. MoCleary 
in ifae city.

Prof. Roller went to Newman, 111 
for a weteks visit .

Summer Woody will spend ihe 4th 
I'with home folks.

Bernldlne Nutt of St. I»uls Is vis
iting her grandmother.

Marshal Reeves was called to Put- 
naniville this afternoon.

Miss Ethel Coiner of Indianapolis 
is visiting Mrs .McWethy.

Dr. and Mrs. DeMotte entertained 
at dinner yesterday evening.

Fred Goodwine and wife went to 
Cedar l>ake to stay until Monday

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Huffman 
have gone to Moore*vllle for the 4th.

Blanchard McKee has returned 
to Indianapolis after a .short visit 
here.

The official board of the Christian 
church will meet at ihe church this 
evening at 8 o'clock.

Miss Hazel Vermilion will enter
tain B't dinner tomorrow night for 
Arabelle McCalip of Brazil.

Mrs. Zefa Burkett lias returned to 
her home in Morton after a short vis- 
k witli her mother, Mrs. Hillte.

Dr. and Mrs. DeMotte will enter- 
itain with a farewell dinner for Dr.

The Methodist Episcopal church l'a,,d Mrs. Swahlen next Monday.

Monday was a busy day at the 
court house. In addition to the reg
ular routine business, gravel road 
petitions rolled in and anxious crowds 
thronged the court house listening 
for news of a pet road scheme. Many 
of the townships are already in debt 
to the limit allowed by law, so far as 
taxation is concerned.

Some were started on their final 
road toward couipleiion. Officials are 
advertising for bids on the H. G. 
Brown et al of Marion township. Al
so the E. E. Hurst road in the same 
township and the J. C. Butler road 
In Greencastle township, and the 
John Mc*ilroy road in Washington 
township.

In the case of the Conrad Layman 
road in Madison township the viewers 
report it to be of public utility.

In Greencastle township 72 peti
tioned for the W. F. Jamison road 
while an opposition petition showed 
:!9 signitures of wiihdawais and the 
road was dismissed. In the same 
tow nship engineers and viewers were 
appointed for the R. Browning et al 
road.

The roads petitioned for under the 
heads of the names of Messrs. Dean, 
Mercer, Allen, Eggers and Baker were 
continued.

The Stewart road on the Jackson 
township line was continued. Engi
neers and viewers were aptminted on 
the Hessler, Dobbs, Lisbon and Bun- 
ten petitions in Marion township.

The J. S. McCain mack, J. W. Mc- 
Oammack, Meek and Jones roads In 
Jefferson were continued, as were al
so the roads in Cloverdale and Madi
son under the petition names of Mc- 
Alaines, Tabor, Chamber lad n, Row
ings, Boswell and Roach. The Geo. 
D. Gorham road was dismissed.

Published every evening except Sun-
ay by tbe Star aod Democrat Publlah-
ag Coiupaay at >47 and 19 South Jdtck- 
on Street. Qreencaatle. Ind.

F cT TILDES, C. J. ARNOLD 
Editors.

Terms of Subscription
One Year, strictly in advance. $3.00 

By Carrier in City per week 6 cents 
Xdvertlsing rates upon application.

Entered as secot d class mull matter , 
t tile Greencastle. Indiana. Postotflce. <

WILLIAMS <2b DUNCAN
Sanitary Plumbing

Hot Water. Steam and Gas Fittino, 
Electric Wlrlno and Fixtures

ALL WORK GUARANTEED
Phone 650i No. 10 N. Indiana St.
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of Fox Ridge will give "an ice cream | 
social on July 4th at 7: JO p. m. for 
the benefit of the Church, 
body invited.

Dr. John returned last night from 
an extended tour through Oklahoma, 
Indian Territory and Southern In-

'

as a delegate from tills district, Hie dlaua where he has been lecturing in 
National Convention of the Postal t'he Clrautauquas.
Clerks Association.

Screen Doors 
Screen Windows
Screen \\ ire. Lawn Mowers, Lawn 
Hose, 11ream Kreezei s. A full line 
of stMiinier Roods. *> and 10c Roods, 
Crockery. Stoneware, Hardware, 
Gasoline Stoves and Ovens.

A Few Second-hand 
Cook Stoves and Ranges
Good as new. Money savers if 

you buy now.

Uftioline Stoves Repaired. Screen 
Doors Repaired and Muiir.

Closing Out Sale of All 
Paint at Cost.

HIGERT BROS.
South Side Square 

A. W. MIOERT, Prop.

Mrs. Marion Hinkle and daugh
ter, Goldie, of this city, Mr. and Mrs. 
Alfred Storms of Putnam villa are 
spend!tig a few days with relatives 
and friends at Uifayebte.

Dr. HoaglBud When a-sked about 
the opening of one of the college hall 
in connection with the conference' 
entertainment said. “The getting of 
cooks and waiters and other help t wo 
weeks before college opens would 
make it too expensive. It is expected

Mrs. A. G. Nelson and son went 
to Frankfort today. They have de- 

Kvery- |'cided to make tit it their future home.
Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Torr entertain 

this evening at their home near 
Oakalla in honor of Maud and May 
To IT.

Miss Nell Sandifur returned last 
night from Rocky Ford, Coil., where 
■she has been visiting for several 
months. t

Lockwood Town will j leave this 
evening for Boston for two years 
•where he will study in the school of 
Technology.

The marriage of George Johnson 
and Miss Goldie Donton <w;i)l occur 
liu this city on July 24. Mr. Johnson 
is doing a prosperous business tu, 
Cloverdale and all of hhs friends wish 
him well.

CITY AND THE CONFERENCE 
The coming of the Northwest In

diana Conference means much to 
HreeixjttStle as a city. Not only Is it 
of advantage to the churches and the- 
spirit fostered by the churches, but 
It is an excellent advertisement for 
the etty—if it is done well. One of 
the largest and surest sources of 
prosperity we have is the university’. 
It makes less disturbance than steel 
plants or aluinnium works, hut 
it lasts longer and continually in
creases its plant. Nearly all the 
several hundred people to come to 
this conference will be interesad in 
the university. They will be anxious 
to see in what sort of place the 
school to which they send their dau
ghters and sons is located. It is 
worth our while to make a good im
pression. And not only that, two 
hundred or mote of the lay delegates 
to the conference are prosperous 
b usa it ess men . They will see and 
hear much of Greencastle and its 
business. They too should receive 
good impression, it will help much 
to impress both business man and 
clergyman to entertain him well, to 
make him feel at home. Let us open 
our homes. Let us show ourselces at 
our besit.

rm

Made in Greencastle by 

Greencastle men.

WHAT OF THE WEATHER

The Government Weather Man at In- 
dianapolis Makes I’nhlie His Opin
ion.

hum 
weatehr

l
dial the hospitality of the city wUl ;t The funeral of Mrs. Rogers was 
he all sufficient for'the entertainmettt jj held at the residence of Mrs. Bar- 
of our guests. I wkk at 3 o’clock The music was

Crowell j furnished by Harry Maxwell, the 
Misses Burnside, Mrs. 'Hays und 
Mrs. Wick. I »

John Johnson and his bride were 
accompanied to the Motion staitiou by 
qulne a number of'their friends. Rice, 
old shoes and placards were used to 
give them a joyous send off. They 
will spend a week or so Mit Cedar 
Lake and then return heme as Mr. 
Johnson will be in business with bis 
father-in-law.

The remains of William 
were brought to 'this city this after
noon for interment at I’utiianaville. 
Mr. Crowell and another man w.eate 
fishing from the iuterurban bridge 
at Indianapolis yesterday evening 
when a car crossed. The other fel
low succeeded in gaining safety but 
the ear struck Crowell, throwing him 
from the bridge. He was taken im
mediately to the ©tty hospital hut 
died soon. His only relative Is his 
sister-in-law, Mrs. Andy King, of 
Putnamville.

Do You Want 
TO GO

to Jamestown?
Here is a Chance for You 
That. Will Make It> Easy

If you will get ten new subscribers to The Herald 
at fd.00 a year, the Star and Democrat Pub
lishing Co. will give you a $23 ticket, with all it 
guarantees, absolutely free. If you are not able 
to get ten paid-in-advance subscribers, The 
Herald will allow you a credit on a ticket to 
Jamestown for every subscriber you bring in. 
In this way you get paid for all the work you do. 
Another way to go to

Jamestown Free
(let up a party of ten to go to the Exposition 

at the rate of ipJJ for adults, which iucludes car 
fare going and returning and eight days sleeping 
accommodation in Tent City, and we will give 
you one ticket FREE.

II you want to go to the Exposition one of 
these plans will surely appeal to you.

For any information apply 
to the HERALD office

The Indianapolis United States 
Weather Bureau has issued the ad
vance statement of past weather com
piled as an average for the mouth of 
July from data covering the last thir
ty-six years.

According to the statement July’s 
reputation is not that of a particular
ly sunshiny month. The average num
ber of clear days has been found to 
be 10, partly cloudy 14 and entirely 
cloudy days 7. The mean or normal 
temperature is 7H. The average pre
cipitation for the month Is 4.10 inch
es. However during July of 1875, 
13.12 inches of rain fell. It was the 
heaviest fall during the thirty-six last 
J u lys.

The warmest July in the last thir
ty-six years was July 1901, when the 
average temperature was 82. The 
coldest was July of 1891, with an 
average temperature oi 7 2. The pre
vailing winds hive been from the 
Southwest with an average hourly ve
locity of eight miles. The highest 
•wind in thirty-six years occured July 
IS, 1903.

KEELSVILLK.
The ooit hug seems to he a 

bug. It was the cold, wet 
tliu'i injured the oat crop.

The Sunday School Convention 
was a success. House filled to over
flowing.

The farmers are in it just now, 
corn about lia.lt plowed and the 

•wheat ready to cut.
Mrs. Margaret Fuller of Kansas 

visited M. B. Ginton and wife Friday.
The interurban contractors are be

ginning to leave, soon the grade 'will 
be done.

There will be an ice cream suppet 
at the M. E. church Saturday night 
for the benaflt of the church. Come 
and get cool.

Ferry Rolling's son that was ope
rated on is critically ill.

John Urton, Jr. Is taking electric 
treatment at Brazil for rheumatism.

Robert Rolling's two deaf and 
dumb boys were in town Monday 
shaking hands with friends and seem 
ed to enjoy It.

Greencastle 11^(160$

ICE Home-Made
BREAD

New Eiigiand 
Bakem

EAST SIDE SQUARE 
Greencastle, hid. 

Phone 33*3

l^ate to Families 25c

per Hundred Pounds

Telephone 136

Crystal Ice Co.

NO MERCHANTS' MEETINGS The Best

ICOAL

ROBBER AT DETRO HOME

Man Was <'roiicliing F.clou tin* '.Win 
dow When First Seen by Mr. Dt'tro 
Han East on Horry Street.

Tuesday night at near 10 o^clock. 
Mi's. Wllliaon Detro, who lives on 
Berry street, thought she heard some 
one on the back porch. Her husband 
Iliad retired and she was sitting up 
atone.

Finally the noise ceased and she 
believed that she had been mistaken 
and that the cat had been making 
the disturbance. A little later she 
heard some one on the side porch. 
Again believing that she had heard 
the cat, she went to bed .

Mrs. Detro had hardly gotten In 
bed, however, when sb« heard some 
one at the window Just beside her. 
She called her husband who Jumped 
up and quickly pulled up the window 
screen. Crouching just below the 
window, was a man. He immediately 
jumped up and ran east on Berry St. 
The police were called but have no 
clew as to who the man is.

COATESVILLE.
Kenneth Sharp is home from 

school.
Charles Barnaby of Greencastle 

was in town Friday.
Born, to Ira Masten and wife, 

June30, a daughter.
John Casady has been visiting his 

daughter, Mrs. l^eua Pruitt of Brick 
Oh a pel.

A quilting party was held at the 
home of Elizabeth Masten Wednes
day. Those present were Mrs. Agnes 
McAninch, Mrs. John Masten, Mrs. 
ioittie Rogers, Mrs. Cora Masten, 
Mrs. Anna O'Neal, Mrs. Tyra Masten 
and Mrs. Fred Harlan. A fine din
ner was served and a pleasant time 

x ©ported by all present.
Berry Swain and daughter, Mrs. 

Ma’iidy Graver, were in Indianapolis 
.Thursday.

Two ball games were plaed here 
Suiulay . Coatesvllle vs. Stilesville in 
the morning, Stilesville won by a 
score of 15 to 7. In the afternoon 

!Greencastle played and were defeat- 
<*1 by a score of z2 to 2.

“Ten Nights in a Bar Room" was 
played to a crowded lent here Satur
day night.

A stranger by the name of Wilson 
was taken up for drunkenness Friday 
Three or four other charges were fil
ed against him and he was fined $58 
50 . No'i being able to pay it he was 
taken to Danville to lay his fine out 
in jail.

Oscar Masten and family spent 
Sunday with Tyra Masten and family

OBITUARY.
Amos Hibbs, son of James and 

Segy Hibbs, was horn in Hendricks 
county, Indiana. May 2, 1832 and
died June 7, 1907, age 75 years, 1 
month and 5 days.

He spent most of his life and also 
died on the old Hibbs farm on which 
he was born. In the year 1856 he 
was married to Mary Jane King and 
to them were horn eight children 
His wife and two of the children pre- 
ceded him to the beyond. The six re 
mainlng to mourn the loss of father 
are Melissa Murray. Hannah B. Hink
le. Alice Hostetler .Mary Kersey. 
James and John Hibbs. He leaves al
so four aged sisters, Anjullna Whick
er, Nancy Chandler, Syotha Hibbs and 
Elizabeth Smith.

Uncle Amos as he va- called had 
been a member of the M. E. church 
for many years. He had been ailing 
for two or three years. His last Ill
ness being of about there months.

Short funeral services were held at 
the home by Rev. Dodd after which 
he was laid to rest at the Masten 
cemetery by the isde cf his wife.

I
Mono* Route KxcairMtona. I

To Iyob Angelea, Cal., June 8 to 16 
return limit 31, round trip, $63.75.

To Jamestown Ter. Centennial Ex
position, Tickets on sale, Apral 19 to 
Nov. 30.

Season tickets, $27.80, sixty day, 
$24.25, fifteen day $20.25, ten dav 
tickets on sale each Tuesday, $1$4.75 
Numerous concessions In way of stop 
offs and variable routes can be ob
tained.

To Portland, Tacoma, Ore-, Spok
ane and Seattle, Wash., accotrat B. Y. 
P. U. C. E. and O. O. G. T. conven
tions, various dates In June and July] 
return limit. Sept. 15, rates about one 
fare for the round trip.

Homeseekers excursions to {West- 1 
ern and Southern States, on sal e 1st 
and 3rd Tuesdays each month.

r, J. ▲. Michael, Agt.
_' i \__ *

SLEEPY CORNER.
Jae. Smith and family and friend 

Mrs. Emma Askew, of Cincinnati, O., 
called on Gw. Smith Sunday.

Marie McVay and Dora Miller 
spent Son day with Lena Baldwin.

Janies McVay and daughter, spent 
Sundav at John Randel s.

T. E. Brown and wife called on 
James Me Via y Saturday night.

I^ena Baldwin vietied Marie McVay
kliiy't W 0*0 k •

Bessie Griggs spent Sunday with 
Hazel Lydick.

Ola Lisbv and family spent Sun- 
da v at K. N. Smith’s.

Rev. Griggs and family spent Sun
dae with Ixjster Miller.

Steve Johnson died at his home In 
Kcao Saturday of 'typhoid fever.

Paul Jackson and wife went to 
housekeeping in Grrovelaud.

Ida Figg called on Ettie Owens 
last week.

Earl Brown visited home folks on 
Sunday.

Samoa Liaby and wife spent bun- 
idav with Milliard Greenlee and family 
1 Mrs. Jtimej McVay and mother-in- 
ilaw called on Mrs. Ed. McVay last 
jwoelt. , j *. _ — --------

been

HEBRON.
Hay making is the order of the 

day.
Clyde Moore of Kansas has 

visiting here.
Miss Neta Wilson is visiting 

Waveland.
G. B. Gardner’s house is almost 

ready for plastering.
Our town now sports an automo

bile owned by J. M. Gardner
Joe Everman and family of Fin- 

castle spent Sunday at Mr. Evermans 
Geo. Goff was called to Texas last 

week by the serious illness of his 
son Charlie.

Rcgiilnr Session of Ihe Local Busi
ness Mens Association, Which 
\Vus to Im* TViday Night, Has Been 
Postponed.

As there Is no business of any im- 
pontance 40 he considered at this 
time the meeting of the Greencastle 
Merchants’ Association, which was 
regular ly set for Friday night, has 
been postponed. There will he no 
meeting until the next regular meet
ing night.

SENA10R INGALLS SAIO THINGS
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Slate Senator From the tilil Empire 
('oiiinion wealth Casts Stone at 
Fair Greencastle and the City Gov
ernment. Was Misinformed.

8
8
8
8
8 • ■
8

: C. A. CAWLEY
Phone IftJ

Senator Ingalls, a repersentative 
of the Empire state in Its senate, was 
here today looking over the city with 
his eye upon possible business open
ings. He expressed himself to several 
persons as very much pleased with 
Greencastle. He complimented us 
upon our trees, though he disliked 
those that had been topped. He 
thought ithe court house beautiful, 
the library excellent, hut departed 
cositing a dart behind him. Before 
left he declared that there seemt-d to 
he two weak places in the city, its 
police force und its fire department. 
Of both these he must have been mis
informed. The fire department has 
proved itself adiquate and well man
aged, and the police, though inclined, 
like a famiily of boys, to tighit a liotle 
among themselves, have never failed 
to do their duty when called upon. 
The senator should guess again.

BRIDGES
The Practical Hatter

Old Hats made new
Palace Barber Shop

PURE
Manufactured ICE

PICNIC
GOODS

When you go away or have vlsltora 
call Aft and let people know It.

Boiled Hams, Dried Beef, 
Large Spring Chickens, 

Canned Fish and Meats, 
Fresh Fruits,

Pickles, Olives, Cheese, 
Wafers and Cookies, 

Paper Plates, Napkins and 
plenty of fresh Buns

%

and Cakes.

Zeis & Co.
PHONE 67.

Compare the Herald with other pa
pers and see if It does uot give more 
news, price not considered.

We are prepared tu serve our |>a 
Irons with it good quality of uinuu- 
factured ice every day.

CALI. PHONE 257

GARDNER BROS

FERD LUCAS
DKALKH IN

Real Estate, Insurance 
and Coal

No. 21 S. Ind. St., Qreencastlo. lad. 
Pkoue .'66

$17 50
For The Round Trip

TO

Atlantic City
Ocean City, Cape May, 

or Sea Isle City 
Via

BIG FOUR
L,. S. M. S, and \ 1 ender Steak 
Kehigh V alley l^oute ~
THROUGH CLEVELAND AND BUFFALO world, "snd’the'5pVaceTo astV'u1** 
AND THE BEAUTIFUL LEHIGH VALLEY M P' M L M r

Thursday, July 18,1907 ‘‘aspel6 neat Market,

Dry Goods, Notions, Foots 
and Sho3s, Groceries 
Hard and Soft Coal

RILEY & CO.
Phone 51. 715 S. Main

Return limit 12 days, including date ol tale Good
i2F.V*P,ji PhrJ^!,lPhl» 1"d Niagara Falla, alsolat Weatfield lor Cffbutauqua Lake, side trip, returning 
P-'^tck... are deposited with agent immediate.'

K-.r full information and particulars as to 
rat. -, and ticiuit. «»<•., .'all on Ayr.-nt,. Hik Four 
lion to or address the undersigned
H. J. RHEIN, (i. P. A., Cincinnati, O.
14. P. O. iH-fg , .

cleanliness, the good quality 
of its meats and for 

square dealing.
Northwest Corner l*ubllr Hquara

Our Fares Are Cash
FOR

BUS, TRANSFER, CAB
If you i 

ride.

to.
o.

Phone 50

MOflON ItOl'TK.
Time Card In effect July **, iy0« 

NORTH BOUND.
4. Chicago Mall................ 1 zj a m

lo'^5hCafi0 .......... li! 33 »,,a
12 Hear Hck Y Ac. 9 3* am13. Bedford and Laf y. Ac. 6.1,3 pm

SOUTH BOUND.

pay, plttane do Uot I J.’ Southern" Express;‘ J pa 
lo Vaf> * ►'oh. Lick Ac. pm

and Bedford Ao. 1.36 amAU trains run dailv.
J- A. MICH A hi I, Agent-KOHLS & GILL.


